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BLAME ACADEMY! AND SO ON 
COMMENTARY, BY TOHRU HONDA 




ZEB-NOID 





THF WAR AGAINST THF FUFS THAT BFOAN HUNPRFP5 
OF MILUON5 OF YFAR6 AOO WITH THF BIRTH OF 
HUMANITY HAP MIORATFP FROM IT6 0FNFSI5 ON 
FARTH TO A PI5TANT PLANFT, WHFRF IT 
APPROACHFP ITS CONCLUSION... 








SYSTEM 

RE¬ 

CHECK... 


FULL- 
PHASE 
CHAROE, 
MOBILITY 
SYSTEMS 
UNABLE TO 
BOOT... 



UNABLE TO 
PISPLAY 
CRUISER 
LOCATION... 
ALL WIPEP 
OUT, X 
SUPPOSE. 




































FOR GENERATIONS, TH E HUMANS AW FLIES HAP MANIPULATEP 
THEIR GENES TO PROPUCE STRONGER AW STRONGER SOLPIERS. 
THROUGH THE COINCIPENCE OF MUTATION, THIS PAIR WOUNP UP 
CAPABLE OF MATIN G. THIS MIRACULOUS ENCOUNTER OF EXTREMELY 
RARE BEINOS WAS THE FIRST STEP TO THE EVENTUAL UNIFICATION 
OF THE TWO SPECIES ANP THE ENP OF THEIR LONO, LONO WAR. 





ZEB-NOID - END 




BLAME ACADEMY! 

















m.H 

iitA 

illll 

uul 

Ulfl 

r**. »H )1 

|\\um| 
|iiiuu i| 
mu ml 
mu\u 

p\tu u 

I pm 0 






iyUUUSV'^l 

hilUIUi 


IUVUU 
l IH‘V‘11 


B*n viyn 
nuuvni' 


umiil 

•uuiur 

.IUUUH 

MwiUiAi 
KMU |*4 
m W,T 

a i 

P .« 1.1 < 







































































































































































































































i,!***i . W'tiM 

»it , 1 i iii. \'v^- 

Mii l ; , l , ;».» l 1 > jS 
'Ml. 'MCW 

n 1 HU'-I, 

mum u , 

II' /Ml! il I I 

(Hlilllt 


HIM* 

■I* lilt! * \ 
HIII 

TllMMlMMlIli" 

T 7 il(IU'< 'UH»' « * 
fTiHMtUU nn>>" 
''HUM hum .'HU' 1 ' 1 "' *' 

■iiunu vu ll,u ‘ l 

7 ,»IU* 111 ' ' > . ' '*«« HIM l 

Itn 1 VI\ l, tll |M, »» 

i * 11 » 1111 » Miiim'/» mu 


mmuimiuuii i 
V 1 us iv i» mum' ! m “' 
i « «i»»' 





BLAME ACADEMY! - END 



03 

BLAME ACADEMY! 
FIELD TRIP TO NARA 








LISTEN TO THIS, KILLY-KUN.' 
IT SAYS THAT IN THE AOE 
THIS TEMPLE WAS BUILT, 
PEOPLE REALLY PIP JUMP 
OFF THE PLATFORM TO 
THE OROUNP BELOW. 


THAT'S AMAZING-/ 
ANP HARPLY ANY O? 
THEM PIEP. 


THE ANCIENTS 
MUST HAVE HAP 
VERY STURPy 
BOPIES. 







































OOOH, LOOK AT 
ALL THE PEER... 


STOP, OR I'LL. 
SHOOT you 
BOTH. 


WE'RE SORRY, 
SANA'KAN- 
SENSEI. 


IA&W! 

WHET'S WITH 
THEM? I 


IS IT ME...OR W 
IS THIS HELP k 
TRIP KINP OF % 
WEIRP? E 











































































IT'l 

BUT I THOUGHT 
KILLY SHOT 
YOU... 




DIDN'T EVEN. 
SHOW UP... 


|/SLKMEJ| 

lACAmm i 


rs MQ&m sw 


V&ujomm\wm 


LOOK AT YOU 
All, CARRYING ON 
LIKE POOLS AW 
PRETENDING TO BE 
SCHOOL CLASS¬ 
MATES. AND YET... 


WHY 

HASN'T 

EVERYONE 

RAGED 

ETERNALLY 

AGAINST 

MY 

ONLY 

IMAGE 









































TAKE THIS/// 


PAMN YOU! 
WHAT WAS 
YOUR NAM E- 
CIBO? YOU 
REALLY WANT 
TO HOG- THE 
SPOTLIGHT 
SO BAP?.' you 
AMATEUR! 



"VWO wow 
wow!' inpeep/ 

YOUR WEAPON 
PIP NOTH I NO/ 






















HEH HEH HEH/ THAT 
WAS A LASER THAT 
DISINTEGRATES 
WOMEN'S CLOTHING/ 

















BLAME ACADEMY! 
FIELD TRIP TO NARA - END 



04 

BLAME ACADEMY! 
BENEATH THE 
SAKURA TOWER 















































BUT ...I'M HOLDING 
THE STRUCTURAL 
ATTRIBUTE MOD. 
WHAT BOARD DID 
yOU PUT IN THERE? 


*M0EFICATI0N DISPLAY (CRITICALLY UNSTABLE, DO NOT USE) 


-MOEFICATION DISPLAY 

BK# TMt 


































































WHAT'S 
WITH 
YOU R 
PACE? 
WHAT'S 
WITH... 
THOSE 


HMM... 

AS A MATTER 
OF FACT, WE 
MIOHT BE ABLE 
TO SLIP INTO 
THE SCHOOL 
LIKE THIS// 







































































r SANA- 
KAN-SENSEI/ 
ico's oot a 

STOMACH ACHE. 
CAN I TAKE 
HIM TO THE 
k NURSE? . 


1 SHUT \ 
UP! I CAN 1 
.GO ON MY, 
V OWN/ j 



N 





$ 























































































































































































* SYMBOL: BLAME 


04 BLAME ACADEMY! BENEATH THE SAKURA TOWER - END 




























PACKAGE 







PACKAGE 
/ARRIVED 
FOR MY 
BROTHER. 



BUT HE LEFT 
THE FAMILY 
FORTY YEARS 
AGO, AND 
WAS NEVER 
HEARD FROM 
SINCE. 


































\ ^/m 


IT 

me on 

THE VERY 
BOTTOM 
FLOOR OF 
A DISTANT 
SECTOR. 























WHAT A 
SPLENPIP 
SYSTEM// 


‘POOP 





































THERE 


mm f IS; : 

i "-sm 



me My 


1 * , JK- ^ 

1 

§ 

BROTHER. 


t £ lV ' 


















PACKAGE - END 




NETSPHERE ENGINEER 






mt\ 

afifi 

mJmw&> 

AW 

mmm 

SHO' 

mv 

mm 

mmm 













"T'-k 















AFTER THE 
FOURTEENTH 
VICTIM SHOWER UP, 
KIJIMA-SAN, WHO 
WAS BORN WITH 
THE GIFT OF FAR¬ 
SIGHT, SPOTTER AN 
EXTERMINATOR 
AROUNR THE LOW¬ 
EST LEVEL OF THE 
FUNGAL ARRAYS. 


THEIR 
UNMOVING 
REMAINS WERE 
SPOTTER 
EVERY NOW 
ANR THEN, BUT 
HE SAIR THIS 
ONE LOOKER 
FRESHLY-MARE. 


WHEN 

HIJIKAZE-SAN 
THE PREFECT 
WAS YOUNG, HE 
LIVER IN THE 
ROYAL CITY. HE 
WAS THE ONLY 
ONE IN THE 
COLONY WITH A 
COMMUNICATIONS 
IMPLANT. 


AT THE 
TIME, THE 
PREFECT WAS 
RECEIVING 
LIFE- 

EXTENSION 
TREATMENT, 
WHICH MEANT 
HE KEPT 
GROWING. 

















































WE FOUND 
THE PLACE 
WHEN WE WERE 
SEARCHING 
FOR A NEW 
SOURCE OF / 
WATER. jU 


Ml UP 
• i AHEAP. 


THAT'S 

WHERE 

THE 

EXTERMI¬ 

NATORS 

CAME 

FROM. 








































































SHOULD we 
SUPPOSE THAT 
THE EXTERMI¬ 
NATORS WHO 
ATTACKED THAT 
COLONY CAM E 
PROM THIS 
TOWER? 


IT'S ALL RIOHT, 
SIR DENKOZ WE 
SHALL STRIKE DOWN 
WHATEVER INFERNAL 
TERROR HADES 
SENDS OUR 
V WAY/ / 
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IT was IMPOSSIBLE 

TO BELIEVE THAT 
SOMEONE CAME PROM A 
DIFFERENT FLOOR. THE 
MECASTRUCTURE WAS 
SO TOUOH ANP THICK 
THAT NO HOLE COULP 
BE PUNCHEP INTO IT, 
ANP THERE WERE NO 
PASSAGES THROUGH. 


_ 


























































































































































































































































































































I PO NOT KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENEP IN 
THAT FOREBOPING 
PLACE, BUT WITH 
THE TOWER 
PISMANTLEP, THE 
EXTERMINATORS 
NO LONGER 
APPEARED 



A FEW /EARS LATER, 

THE RUMOR WAS THAT 
THE CENTRAL GOVERNMENT 
HAP FOUNP AN ENTRANCE 
OF SORTS INTO THE 
MEGASTRUCTURE, BUT NO 
ONE WAS ABLE TO FINP OUT 
HOW TO OPEN IT. 












NETSPHERE ENGINEER - END 




PUMP 
























FEMALES MAKE 
UP ONLY TEN 
PERCENT OF 
THE BROOD, 
BUT THEY OROW 
MUCH FASTER, 
ANP EAT THE 
MALES FOR 
SUSTENANCE. 


AFTER 
BIRTH, THE 
BABIES 
EAT THE 
MOTHER'S 
WASTE TO 
GROW. 




THEIR MAIN 
SOURCE OF FOOD 
IS THE MOSS 
THAT OROWS ON 
THE EXPOSEP 
ROOTS OF CERTAIN 
PLANTS, BUT IT IS 
NOT PLENTIFUL. 






























OVER THE TWO 
MONTHS IT HAS 
SURVIVE?, THIS 
(5-ROUP HAS LOST 
OVER HALF ITS 
NUMBER TO 
STARVATION, 
PISEASE, AN? 
ACCIDENTS. 


THEY HAVE NO WAV' 
OF KNOWING THAT 
THEIR SHELTER FROM 
THE STORM WAS LEFT 
8EHINP BY THEIR 
PISTANT ANCESTORS. 
































PUT THEY 

\ | 

ARE NOT 

\ / 

THE ONLY 


ONES TO 

f 

PETECT THE 

SUPPEN 

PRESENCE 


OF POOP. 




























BUT 

THE OTHER 
= — -■ ^ SUCCEEPEP 
IN HANOINO 
ON, ANP 
SUCCESS- 
FULLY 
FUSEP 

- WITH THE 

OTHER FEMALE. 

MALES HAP - 

PONE SO 
ALREAPy, 

BUT THAT 
COULPN'T 
BE HELPER 



WITH HIS VEINS FUSEP 
ANP NUTRIENTS 
ACQUIRER HIS RE- 
PROPUCTIVE CELLS 
OREW EXPLOSIVELY. 
WITHIN THREE MINUTES 
HE HAP OROWN A 
SCROTUM, ANP HIS 
UNNEEPEP BRAIN ANP 
OROANS WERE 
PISSOLVEP AWAY. 


THE MAN COULP 
NO LONOER THINK 
OR FEEL, BUT HE 
WAS VERY, VERY 
FORTUNATE. 
























PUMP - END 



08 

BLAME! 

EIGHTH-GENERATION 
PCELL’S MEGASTRUCTURE 
ESCAPE CHRONICLE 




A MASSIVE, 
ANCIENT 
HOLLOW TORN 
INTO THE MEOA- 
STRUCTURE, 
ONCE SAID TO 
HAVE BEEN THE 
PASSAGE OP 
THE LEOEND¬ 
ARY CALAMITY 
"KILLY"... 





























it was 1 

A VERY I 
IOHG 

JOURNEY » 


MY BILLION- 
SECONP-LONO 
JUVENESCENT 
PERIOP BACK 
HOME FELT 
LIKE MERELY 
THE BLINK 
OF AN EYE 
IN COMPARI¬ 
SON... 





































THE HUMANS 
SENT A LARGE 
3UILPER AFTER 
US. ITS BRAIN 
HAP BEEN 
IMPROPERLY 
ALTEREP. 


















ON MY 

RETINAL OVERLAY 
OP THE PORTRESS 
MAP, THE POTS 
THAT INPICATEP 
PELLOW SILICON 
CREATURES WINKEP 
OUT ONE APTER 
THE OTHER. 



I HAP 

CONTACT WITH 
MY SYMBIO- 
MOTHER NEAR 
THE EPOES 
OP THE 
PORTRESS, 
BUT SOON 
HER POT 
VANISHEP 
AS WELL. 


EVEN AS THE 
PORTRESS'S 
CENTRAL 
BRAIN SLOWLY 
PERISH EP, IT 
CONTINUEP TO 
PI SPLAY THE 
IPEAL ESCAPE 
ROUTE. 


EVENTUALLY 
THE NUMBER 
OP POTS 
PWINPLEP TO A 
HANPPUL, ANP 
THE MESSAGES 
PROM THE 
PORTRESS 
ENPEP... 


























RESTORING 
CONSCIOUS- 
NESS... 


FORTY- 
SEVEN 
YEARS 
WAVE 
PASSER 
SINCE I 
FELL... 


MY BODY 
ms IN AN 
AUTOMATE? 
SHUTDOWN 
STATE TO 
REDUCE 
FUEL 
USAGE. 


WARNING: 
AWAKENING 
IMMINENT. 
SOMETHING IS 
APPROACHING. 

















ire a 

SMALL 

SUILPER. 



PROBABLY 
INTENPS 
TO SCRAP 

m... 





































THE 

FINAL 

m&A- 
5TRUC- 
TURE. AT 
LAST, I 
AM HERE. 


, y / 

Si\ > In 

JI 

Vi 

JT ■«Mk 

\riOi N 

jy 

^v> 

X - 

|>3j 

Ay 

Ml 1 / 












































































































IN THE 
HOPE OF 
REBUILPINO 
MY HOME... 


ANP 50 I 
ESCAPE P 
THE CITY. 
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BLAME! 

EIGHTH-GENERATION 
PCELL'S MEGASTRUCTURE 
ESCAPE CHRONICLE - END 




GOD OF THE SWAMP 































WHICH O? 

THESE 
AXES PIP 
YOU... 


























GOD OF THE SWAMP - END 




BATTLE LEPIDOPTERAN 
HAWK MOTHS 





we are 

HEREBY 
CARRmG 
OUT AN 
ASSAULT 
ON ENEMY 
TERRITORY// 






THIS 

SHIP WILL 
REACH 
THE 

THEATER 
OF OP¬ 
ERATIONS 
MOMEN¬ 
TARILY. 


THIS IS 
VENGEANCE 
FOR THE 
LOSS OF OUR 
PLANET, AND 
A CRUCIAL 
FOOTHOLD IN 
RECLAIMING 
THE EIGHTH 
ALLIED 
STARSPACE. 





ALL ANTI- 
GAUNA 
ARMORED 
HAWK 
MOTHS, 
PREPARE 
FOR 

BATTLE/ 


REACHING 

ENEMY 

SPACE/ 

UNLOCK¬ 

ING 

REVISED 

FISSION 

DRIVE/ 



ALL 

UNITS, 

COMMIT 

TO 

CRUSH¬ 
ING THE 
ENEMY/ 



SPATIAL 

CORREC¬ 

TION 

COMPLETE. 

TELEPOR¬ 

TATION 

SUCCESS¬ 

FUL. 


















ENEMY 

SHIP 

BELOW/ 

LENGTH 

OF 

OVER 

100 

KILOME¬ 

TERS/ 





mJg*- 9 

HIO-H- 1 


CAPACIT Y 
RE¬ 


SPONSE/ 
THEY'RE 1 
PIRINO/ 1 
























- w 















CRIMSON 

PLATOON'S 

NOT 

GETTING 

THE 

SIGNAL. 
I'LL CALL 
THEM 
BACK. 



WHERE 
ARE you 
GOING, 
UNIT 4?/ 
RETREAT/ 



POWER 
OUTPUT 
PROPPING 
RELEASING 
STAGNATION 
FIELP IN 30 
SECONPS/ 


ABORT 
OPERATION/ 
WITHPRAWING 
TO HIGHER 
SPACE- 
ALL CRAFTS 
RETURN TO 
SHIP/ 


















































SNEMY 

CRAFT 

DECOUPLING/ 

CRIMSON 

HAWK 

MOTHS HAVE 
DESTROYED 
THE ENEMY 
CRAFT/ 

WE ARE 
VICTORIOUS/ 


10 - BATTLE LEPIDOPTERAN 
HAWK MOTHS - END 












BLAME ACADEMY! AND SO ON 
TSUTOMU NIHEI ANTHOLOGY / COMMENTARY 


A FLOWER OF MOE BLOOMING IN THE SORROW OF 
KOWLOON BY TORU HONDA 

l GOT A NOTICE FROM THE EPITOR I-UE ASKING FOR A PIECE OF 
COMMENTARY FOR A VOLUME OF BLAME!. BUT I PON'T HAVE THE KINP 
OF SCIENTIFIC MINP NEEPEP TO TALK ABOUT HARP SF ; ANP I'VE BEEN 
ON THE RUN FROM MY HAYAKAWA EPITOR, SO I APOLOGIZEP, SAYING 
THAT I COULPN'T PO IT. 

BUT THEN I-UE SAIP, ''ACTUALLY I WANT YOU TO COMMENT ON BLAME 
ACAPEMY! INSTEAP/" 

X SEE. 

BLAME ACAPEMY! IS A WORK FEATURING THE CHARACTERS OF 
THE ULTRA-HARP PYSTOPIAN SF SERIES BLAME', IN WHICH THE 
UNCONTROLLEP EXPANSION OF TECHNOLOGY THRUSTS HUMANITY INTO 
A GIANT PEAP WORLP, PLACEP INTO THE SETTING OF A SCHOOL MANGA, 
FOR SOME REASON. IT'S A SERIES OF STORIES THAT MAKE ALL OF ITS 
REAPERS WONPER IF SOMETHING HAPPENEP TO POOR NIHEI-SENSEI. 

BY THE THIRP STORY, THE CHARACTERS NO LONGER RESEMBLE THEIR 
ORIGINAL SELVES, RESULTING IN A COMBINATION OF SMOOTH, BUSTY 
FEMALES STRAIGHT OUT OF AIR GEAR ALONGSIPE HAUNTEP 
PYSTOPIAN CREATURES FROM SOME HORRIFIC REALM. IN FACT, I 
COULP GO MORE INTO PETAIL ON THE FINER BIZARRITIES OF THE 
STORIES, BUT THAT WOULP SPOIL THE SURPRISE, SO IF YOU HAVEN'T 
YET, I HIGHLY RECOMMENP REAPING THEM TO SEE THE FULL EXTENT 
OF THEIR MO# EVOLUTION. 

IT MAY PEPENP ON THE REAPER'S OPINION WHETHER OR NOT THAT 
COUNTS AS "FORWARP EVOLUTION," HOWEVER. 

EACH STORY ENPS WITH A VERY CLICHlP PATTERN OF CIBO'S PANTIES, 
FULL FRONTAL NUPITY, OR NIPPLES ACCIPENTALLY THRUST INTO KILLY'S 
VIEW, PROMPTING HER TO PUMMEL HIM. IT'S A CONCEPT I'P LOVE TO 
SEE IN A MONTHLY FORMAT. BY THE WAY, THE THIRP STORY FEATUREP 
AN EPITORIAL BLURB CALLING IT "WORLP-CENTRIC SF," BUT WHAT 
EXACTLY MAKES THIS "WORLP-CENTRIC" WILL BE AN ETERNAL MYSTERY. 
MORE ON THAT TERM LATER. 

AT THE START OF THE 21ST CENTURY, JAPAN'S CREATIVE WORLP WAS 
THRUST INTO A MYSTERIOUS "MO# BOOM." PERHAPS THE START OF THE 
MO# BOOM CAME WHEN SGT. FROG SUGGESTEP THE POSSIBILITY THAT 
THE GREAT FRENCH PROPHET NOSTRAPAMUS'S PREPICTION OF THE 
GREAT KING OF TERROR WAS NONE OTHER THAN THE APORABLE TEEN 
ANGOL MOIS-CHAN 


THE LATE 20TH CENTURY WAS OVERFLOWING WITH POSTMODERN 
NIHILISM, LEADING TO A MIRACULOUS STORM OF DYSTOPIAN FICTION. 
TECHNOLOGY, THE SYMBOL OF BRIGHT PROGRESS SINCE THE LATE 
19TH CENTURY, MADE A TURNABOUT INTO A WEAPON THAT THREATENED 
HUMAN SOCIETY IN COUNTLESS STORIES THROUGHOUT JAPAN AFTER 
THE OIL SHOCKS OF THE 1970S. EVEN THE CAPITALIST SUPERPOWER OF 
AMERICA WAS DARKENED BY THE GRAY FUTURE OF TECHNOLOGY RUN 
AMOK. 

THIS "ANTIFUTURIST" VIEW IS EXEMPLIFIED BY THE SUDDEN APPEARANCE 
OF THE AMERICAN MOVIE BLADE RUNNER AND THE CONCURRENT TREND 
OF CYBERPUNK SF, AS WELL AS THE TWIN PILLARS OF POST-WAR 
JAPANESE MANGA AND ANIME, AKIRA AND NEON GENESIS EVANGEUON. 

THE CONCLUSION TO THE "GRAND NARRATIVE" IN REAL LIFE CAME WITH 
THE FALL OF THE BERLIN WALL AND THE SOVIET UNION, BUT IN THE 
WORLD OF CREATIVE FICTION, THIS PHENOMENON EVOLVED RAPIDLY 
THROUGHOUT THE SOS AND 90S. 

THE GRAND NARRATIVE OF THE LATTER 20TH CENTURY WAS BELIEF 
THAT CAPITALISM AND TECHNOLOGY WOULD LEAD HUMANITY TO A HAPPY 
FUTURE. BUT THE SF PRODUCED AFTER BLADE RUNNER WAS THE 
NEGATIVE OF THIS BELIEF, ITS ANTI-TECHNOLOGICAL IMPRINT, AND THE 
CONCLUSION OF THE MODERN NIHILISM OF CAPITALIST IDEOLOGY. 

BUT WHEN THE 21ST CENTURY CAME, HUMANITY DID NOT PERISH. 

XT BROUGHT ABOUT THE RISE OF THE "WORLD-CENTRIC" STORY, OR IN 
OTHER WORDS, A STORY IN WHICH THE NARRATOR'S OWN STRUGGLE, 
USUALLY ROMANTIC, IS EXPANDED TO HAVE WORLDWIDE RAMIFICATIONS. 
OR AS I LIKE TO CALL THEM, "3-METER-RADIUS STORIES," AFTER THE 
PERSONAL DISTANCE THAT SUPPOSEDLY FOSTERS ROMANCE. IF THE 
PHILOSOPHY OF THESE STORIES WAS SUMMED UP IN ONE STATEMENT, 

IT WOULD BE, "X DON'T NEED AN EVANGEUON, I DON'T CARE ABOUT 
HUMANITY, I JUST WANT TO HIT IT OFF WITH CHICKS/" 

THESE WORLD-CENTRIC STORIES STILL RETAINED THE TRAPPINGS OF SF 
ELEMENTS AND LITERARY CYNICISM AS AN "EXCUSE," BUT EVENTUALLY 
THOSE EXTERNAL IMPURITIES WERE ELIMINATED, LEAVING ONLY THE 
PURIFIED, BLIND HOPE OF MOe, AND THE IDOLIZATION OF THE 
CHARACTER. 

IN THE CYCLE OF THE PRODUCTION AND CONSUMPTION OF STORIES, 

THIS MOVEMENT WAS AKIN TO THE AUTHOR, EDITOR, AND READER EACH 
SIMULTANEOUSLY ABANDONING THEIR SELF-AWARENESS AT ONCE. 

IT WAS THE ARRIVAL OF THE MO# BOOM. 


AMID THIS AVALANCHE PHENOMENON, MANY OF THE ORE/AT DYSTOPIAN 
ARTISTS OF THE SOS AND 90S BEGAN TO ATTEMPT THEIR OWN MOe 
WORKS IN THE EARLY 21ST CENTURY, AN ACT OF MASS SUICIDE THAT 
WOULD MAKE LEMMINGS PROUD. 

HIDEYUKI FURUHASHI, A HARD SF LIGHT-NOVELIST WHO PLUMBED THE 
DEPTHS OF DYSTOPIAN LITERATURE SINCE HIS DEBUT, BLACK ROP, AND 
DID MUCH FOR THE RISE OF THE DENGEKI BUNKO PUBLISHING LINE, 
UNVEILED THE HEARTWARMING FAMILY COMEDY THE TATSUMORIS' 
PINNER TABLE IN 2000. XT WAS A QUESTIONABLE ATTEMPT AT MOe, 
GIVEN THAT THE MAIN HEROINE WAS MARE OF METAL AND GALACTIC 
WARFARE PROMPTLY ERUPTED, BUT FURUHASHI CONTINUED TO 
EXPERIMENT WITH MOe ALONGSIDE HIS DARKER WORK, UNTIL IN 2006 
HE PUBLISHED ULTRA SISTER WARS S/SMAGEPPON, WHICH WAS 
ESSENTIALLY IF ALL 108 "STARS OF DESTINY" FROM THE SUIKODEN 
EPIC WERE DEPICTED AS LITTLE SISTERS. 

THE EVEN A MONKEY CAN PRAW MANGA DUO OF KENTARO TAKEKUMA 
AND KOJI AIHARA ATTEMPTED TO TRACE THE RISE OF THE MOe ART- 
STYLE AND ANALYZE THE BOOM IN THE 21ST CENTURY IN THEIR 
INIMITABLE STYLE. EVENTUALLY, KENTARO TAKEKUMA, A LIVING LEGEND 
OF THE DYSTOPIAN STYLE IF EVER THERE WAS ONE, ATTEMPTED 
EVEN A MONKEY2.0, A HARUHI SUZUMIYA-STYLED MOe CHARACTER 
PROJECT, WHICH BACKFIRED SPECTACULARLY. 

X CAN ALSO VIVIDLY RECALL THE SF GREAT YASUTAKA TSUTSUI 
CARELESSLY ATTEMPTING A "LIGHT NOVEL" IN THE MAGAZINE FAUST 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS FROM HARUHI'S NOIZI ITO. 

EVER SINCE S-E MAGAZINE DID A FEATURE ON WORLD-CENTRIC 
STORIES, THE LITERARY WORLD AND ITS LONG DOWNTURN WERE PUT 
ON A COLLISION COURSE WITH MOe. EVEN KOKUBUNGAKU, THE MOST 
HARDLINE OF LITERARY MAGAZINES, PUT TOGETHER A MOe SPECIAL 
ISSUE. 

ALL OF WHICH IS TO SAY THAT THE EXTRAORDINARY MOe BOOM IS 
SOMETHING LIKE A JAPANESE SELF-DEFENSE MECHANISM IN RESPONSE 
TO THE NIHILISM OF THE UNKNOWN 21ST CENTURY FOLLOWING THE 
LOSS OF THE GREAT NARRATIVE. THEREFORE, ALL THE MARKETS FOR 
OUR STORYTELLING MUST BE PAINTED OVER IN THE COLORS OF MOe, 
FOR WE HAVE LOST ALL OF THE STORIES WE ARE MEANT TO TELL. 

...WELL, NOW THAT I'VE WRITTEN A BUNCH OF STUFFY POSTMODERN 
NONSENSE THAT AMOUNTS TO ANALYSIS AND HAS NOTHING TO DO WITH 
THE CREATION OF BACKGROUND OF BLAME ACAPEMY!, I'LL CONSIDER 
MY WORK HERE DONE. IF ANY PROBLEM WITH THIS EXISTS, IT SURELY 
LIES IN THE POOR JUDGMENT OF EDITOR I-UE, WHOSE ONLY MISSION 
IS TO CONTINUE DEMANDING POOR TSUTOMU NIHEI TO "TAKE CIBO'S 
CLOTHES OFF/" AND "DRAW CIBO'S NIPPLES AGAIN/" 


AFTERNOON IS PRIMARILY KNOWN FOR THE FFBL-GOOP VIBES OF OH! 
MY GOPPESS, BUT AS A RESPONSE TO THE OREATNESS OF BELLPANPY, 
THE REST OF THE MAOAZINE HAS TURNER INTO A PYSTOPIAN FORTRESS, 
A VERITABLE KOWLOON WALLER CITY OF MOURNING. AS A MATTER OF 
FACT, I WOULR LOVE TO SEE AN ANTHOLOGY OF /JZZ THE AFTERNOON 
MANGA RONE IN A MOe STYLE, NOT JUST BLAME!. I WANT TO REAR 
MOE LOVE-YAN, WHERE LOVE-YAN HAS EYEBALLS THAT TAKE UP HALF 
HER FACE, ANR AN IREAUZER KAZUFUSA RRAWN LIKE THE PROTAGONIST 
OF AN ERO-GAME, FLIRTING IT UP IN A SCHOOL SETTING. HOW ABOUT 
A CRAYFISH STUPENTPREStPENT, WHERE ALL THE TEEN GIRLS FORM 
A HAREM CLAMORING FOR CRAYFISH'S ATTENTION? GIVEN THAT THE 
AUTHOR IS A FAN OF THE KEY GAME REVELOPER, IT'S EASY TO ENVISION 
A BLAPE OF THE IMMORTAL ACAPEMY, ANR I'D LOVE TO SEE 
MOZUYA-SAN GO EVEN FURTHER ROWN THE ROAR OF MOe CLICHE 
CVOICER BY RIE KUGIMIYA). PERSONALLY, I FINR MYSTERIOUS 
&IRLFRIENPX TO BE THE GREATEST MOE MANGA THERE IS, SO JUST 
PICTURE MIKOTO IN OUR IMAGINARY MOE AFTERNOON SPECIAL ISSUE, 
WEARING CAT EARS ANR CAT TAIL, ENORMOUS EYES WELLING WITH 
TEARS AS SHE BATTLES A MYSTERY UFO WITH HER SCISSORS, 
PROCLAIMING, "THEY'RE NOT PANTIES, SO I'M NOT ASHAMER/" 

BUT OF COURSE, THE CENTERPIECE OF MY MAGAZINE WILL BE YES, 
SATOSH! KARASUYA-TAN REALLY IS MOE. 

POSTSCRIPT: BOOM-ANR-BUST CYCLES TENR TO LAST TEN YEARS. 
PERHAPS WHEN THE RYSTOPIAN MOURNING STORY COMES BACK INTO 
VOGUE, THE BLAME! SERIES WILL MAKE ITS TRIUMPHANT RETURN. 
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